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Summer Tours 


Personal Escort 





Yellowstone Park and Canadian Rockies 
August 9 to 30 


$275.00 


From NEW YORK 


Visiting all important points in Yellowstone Park, Portland, 
Seattle; steamer ride on Puget Sound; Vancouver, Glacier, 
Laggan, and Banff, including all necessary side trips. 


Tour to the North 


August 6 to 18 


$110.00 


From NEW YORK 


Visiting Niagara Falls, Toronto, Thousand Islands, the St. 
Lawrence River, Montreal, Quebec, Lake Champlain, Lake 
George, Saratoga Springs, and the Hudson River. 


Great Lakes and Mackinac Island 


September 5 to 14 
$70.00 


From NEW YORK 


Visiting Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Erie, Cleveland, Detroit and 
Mackinac Island. 


Great Lakes and Duluth 


September 5 to 17 
$90.00 


From NEW YORK 


Visiting Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Erie, Cleveland, Detroit, 
Mackinac Island, and Duluth. 


Proportionate Fares from Other Points 


Detailed itineraries and full information of Ticket Agents, or Jas. P. Anderson, 
General Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 
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1000 Island House 


Jefferson County ALEXANDRIA BAY New York 
IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 


ern civilization are added in the 1,000 Island House. No hotel of the Metropolis provides greater 
living facilities or such luxurious comfort—real HOME comfort—as does this palatial Summer 
retreat. An amusement for every hour, or quiet, complete rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water Used in the House is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 
O. G. STAPLES, Proprietor WILLIAM H. WARBURTON, Mgr. 


I: the most enchanting spot in all America, where nature's charms are rarest, all the delights of mod- 
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WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 





Spring ready 
Chicken © serve 


This beautiful picture of James Montgon- 
ery Flagg’s bathing girl is ready for distr- 
bution. She is a perfect dream. 25c 4 
copy. As attractive as “ The First Ne 
tional Bank,” and that’s going some. Better 
send a quarter to-day and get a copy: 


JUDGE, 225 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Your Daughter and Your Duty! 


LESLIE’S has broken a lifelong rule. 


It has never before, under its present manage- 


ment, published a story in serial form; now it is doing so, beginning June 26th 


Our two million readers will realize that only extraordinary reasons could have brought this 
about. They will understand those reasons when they begin to read the first instalment of 


FOR THE SAKE OF HER SOUL 


By Reginald Wright Kauffman 


Author of ‘‘ The House of Bondage,’’ ‘‘ Running Sands,’’ etc. 


We want to talk to you about 

this powerful work. In 1910, ‘‘The 
House of Bondage’’ almost blinded 
the nation by its terrific lightning- 
flash. Living among the White 
Slaves of whom he wrote, and mak- 
ing many firm friendships in that 
world, Mr. Kauffman worked with 
genuine art and burning sincerity. 
The result was a sensation such as 
no novel had, for a _ generation, 
created. “ducators, clergymen, 
literary-critics, sociologists and 
physicians acclaimed this ‘‘The 
Uncle Tom’s Cabin of White Slav- 
ery.”’ Through translations, it is 
having a similar success in Ger- 
many, France, Norway, Switzer- 
land, Belgium, Sweden and Aus- 
tria. 

Almost immediately after the 
publication of ‘‘The House of Bond- 
age,’’ LeESLIE’s resolved on what 
then seemed a perilous course for 
any magazine: it undertook to put 
fearlessly before the public what 
President Hyde of Bowdoin College 
soon came to call the ‘‘moral issue 
of the oncoming generation.’’ With- 
out fear or favor, and against the ad- 
vice of many well-meaning friends, 
we secured and gave to our readers the 
hideous facts of the White Slave Traffic, 
which we proceeded to prove to be a men- 
ace to YOU—+to every home in the coun- 
try, however protected. With Mr. Kauff- 
man’s series of true and typical stories, 
**The Girl That Goes Wrong,”’ as our chief 
feature, LESLIE’s became the first maga- 
zine, and Mr. Kauffman the first novelist, 
to attack the Modern Moloch. We sounded 
the danger-signal for the nation. 

We say without hesitation that, great 
as was the good done by Mr. Kauffman’s 
previous work, this new novel will do a 
greater good, because it not only shows 
how girls fall, but how they may rise 
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or avoid falling. Strong, realistic, dra- 
matic, compelling, ‘‘For the Sake of Her 
Soul’’ is at once a triumph of literature 
and morals. 

Some of Mr. Kauffman’s few critics 
have complained that he does not gener- 
ally take enough account of the influence 
of religion upon character: this novel is 
one of the sincerest tributes to the power 
of the religious instinct that has ever been 
penned. 

Other critics have said that, though 
perhaps the strongest novelist that Amer- 
ica has produced, so far as sheer force 
and power go, Mr. Kauffman is too brutal ; 
yet this novel, while showing even greater 
power than ‘‘The House of Bondage,’’ 





draws full half of its appeal from the 
moving sympathy and tenderness 
that, in every line, its author shows 
with the heart of its central char- 
acter. 

That character, the character of 
the girl Joe Meggs, both a delicate 
and strong creation, is one that has 
come into literature to stay. A girl 
of The People—not born of the very 
poor, nor yet the very rich—-she is 
the sort of girl that, save for unes- 
sential details, your own daughter 
is; the sort your own wife, sister, 
sweetheart is, in whatever stratum 
of American life you may chance to 
be. Precisely for that reason, in 
Joe the tempted and tried, finally 
triumphant through what she calls 
her ‘‘own will to be good,’’ Mr. 
Kauffman, showing life’s pitfalls 
and one way to avoid them, has given 
us what is among the most tender 
and firm, fine and beautiful figures 
in modern fiction. 

Read the story yourself and you 
will agree. It began in LEsLIn’s 
for June 26th and run for ten suc- 
cessive issues. If you read one 
chapter you will read all, 

As Rebecca West, the great Eng- 
lish critic, has said of him: ‘‘Mr, 
Kauffman's fingers are delicate, but 
strong.’’ He is the master of saying all 
that is true without saying anything that 
is unclean. In this novel there will be 
nothing to hurt the honest sensibilities of 
girl or woman; there will be every- 
thing that every girl and woman 
ought toknow. Without offense, 
but without fear, he tells, by Pd 
an unhesitating pen, 
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**the 4 J-3 
truth, the whole truth and 


nothing but the truth,”’’ 


. LESLIE’S 
and he does this be- 7 WEEKLY 
cause he and we 225 Fifth Ave. 


are convinced that New York 


Enclosed please 


« find $1.00 for which 

The Time Has Come When the Truth Must Be Told SP ected me, the 10 con. 

If you area young girl, it is your duty to read ‘“‘FOR THE SAKE OF HER SOUL” in order that you rs ee ae 

may know the perils that beset your own soul. Her Soul,’’ by Reginald 

If you are a young man, it is your duty to read this veracious yet thrilling story in order that you 7 me. ..2 oo ah 
may realize your responsibilities toward womankind. in the issue of June 26th. 


If you are a Father or Mother, it is above ail your duty to read this compelling series of rev- 


elations in fiction-form, because nothing else can so bring home to you the knowledge of what you 
should do to make menof your sons, the knowledge of what you must do to save your daughters. 


Send $1.00 for a subscription to cover the 10 weeks’ period during which this most startling serial will be printed 


FILL OUT THE COUPON -AND MAIL IT TODAY 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 














Pictorial Uncle Sam 
AN INTERESTING history of Uncle 


Sam in cartoons is embodied in a 
collection gathered during 
the past twenty years by 
Mrs. D. Harvey Hammer, 
of Chicago. 

There were compara- 
tively few weekly publica- 
tions and fewer daily 
newspapers that carried 
cartoons when this collection was started; 
but the graphic, satirical and humorous 
possibilities of this form of contempo- 
rary art were such that it has grown amaz- 
ingly, and the work of collecting exam- 
ples finally developed a remarkable array. 








Mrs. Hammer numbers in her collection 


pictures of Uncle Sam from publications 
in a dozen lands, and this fanciful figure, 
personifying a great nation, is now un- 
doubtedly the most prominent emblem of 
the kind the civilized world knows. 
Naturally, strange variations of the 
original conception of Uncle Sam have 
been shown in the cartoons of foreign 
countries, the pictures partaking of 
strange notions of the nation the figure 
represents and of exotic art methods. 
But the collection shows a gradual im- 
provement in Uncle Sam’s appearance 
with the growth of his importance among 
the nations, though one may still see in 
some European cartoons tokens of a spirit 
to ridicule. It is believed that the first 
cartoon of this character appeared in 
London Punch, which pictured the figure 
as ‘‘Yankee Doodle Doo,’’ this being 
changed afterward to ‘‘Brother Jona- 
than.’’ The origin of Uncle Sam’s high 
hat is in doubt, for cocked hats were in 
vogue when the first cartoons were made. 





The cartoon is a great journalistic 
feature in these days, as its scores of 
sources in this country alone will show. 
It has lost much of its former brutality 
and is now characterized by satire, happy 
ridicule or sheer good humor, and thus 
has grown more effective than a bitter- 
ness of intention could make it. Scores 
of the more famous cartoons known in 
this country have appeared in JUDGE, 
whose artists always have been among 
the cleverer of their kind. They have 
contributed notably to the pictorial his- 
tory of politics and the life of their time. 


The Day 


Nothing of the real glory of the Glori- 
ous Fourth has been 
lost, though there are 
grayheads who will 
assert to the contrary. 

The patriotism of 
to-day ’s Americans 
will analyze as hon- 
estly as did that of the men of former 
times who were nearer to the events which 
created Independence Day. The times and 
the manners have changed, but the spirit 
of the day is as liberty-loving as of old. 

The day has taken on a larger signifi- 
cance, in spite of the earnestness and 
fervor of its old-time celebration, for it 
now meets the festival wishes and inter- 
ests of the public in a thousand direc- 
tions that are new. 

The politician whose happiness it still 
is to ‘‘orate’’ on the Fourth—and this 
opportunity is gladly 
seized by many who 
have nothing and no- 
body but themselves 
in mind in the prem- 
ises—may be depended 
upon, as far as it is 
necessary, to so treat the Eagle that the 
bird will scream menacingly, while he 
futilely prods John Bull along the lines 
of memory. But John and Uncle Sam 
really are too good friends to-day to care 
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for the release of natural gas of this na- 
ture in any volume. 

There have been wars 
and there are rumors of 
wars, but the lessons of the 
Fourth combine with mod- 
ern thought and the real 
interests of a real civiliza- 
tion to discourage them. 
Americans do not cele- 
brate Independence Day in vainglory, but 
to mark events which, like many others, 
have made for the progress of humanity. 

It is not needed now to read the Dec- 
laration of Independence in order to cele- 
brate the Fourth fittingly. And it is im- 
possible to observe the day, if Young 
America is to participate, without some 
noise and the hazards that hedge active 
youth. The main object of the day is 
pleasure, healthful sport and recreation. 
These things, sanely practiced, make a 
patriotic as well as a healthy nation. 





Brief Decisions 


NY tale thought worthy of repetition 
grows fat with travel. 


Silverware and fine napery never satis- 
fied hunger. 


Those who run into debt can’t make 
much speed getting out. 


The anxious-to-buy shopper insures the 
ultimate of profit to the seller. 


Explosions of wrath will be heard from 
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the small boy because of his lack of fire- 


crackers, but they will do less damage 
than explosions of gunpowder. 


Content means stagnation. 
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The Svelte One 


AMIABILITY 


Matron (insisting upon the unfashionableness of equestrianism)—I think a woman looks a fright on a horse. 
But I"m still slender enough to look well on horseback, you 





I long ago gave it up for motoring. 


know. 





MILDRED BURNHAM drove her own car— 

for a few miles—aided by an infant sister, 
aged six. The infant was com- 
posed of a very short blue dress, 
bare brown legs, sandals and a 





P O P 


By JANE VIVIAN 


the superintendent had an active mind. He 
went behind the scenes. 

‘Put about a pint of gasoline in that car and 
roll it out.’’ 


Presently a seven-passenger touring car, 








large black bow tied on the top 
of her head. 

Mildred 
grown up. 

Their father was a banker and their mother 
a most charming woman. The parents left their home in care 
of a housekeeper and started for Panama. The elder daughter 
waited until they were without the three-mile limit; then, fol- 
lowed by the infant, she went to the garage. 

**I would like my car, please.’’ Mildred had a determined 
look in her eyes, which the man whom she addressed noted. 
He turned the matter over to the superintendent. 

‘*Miss Burnham, your car is laid up.’’ 

**Wot laid it up?’’ queried the infant. 

‘Your father. He discharged the chauffeur before he left 
and had the car dismantled.’’ 

**Well, mantle it up, please. 
ter and I are going to use it.’’ 

The man looked at ‘‘sister.’’ 

“*Yes, Iam going to learn to run 
it this afternoon.”’ 


looked exactly like the infant, 





Sis- 


“Oh, very well. I will send a 
chauffeur with you.’’ 
‘‘No, thank you. I prefer to 


learn by myself.’’ Miss Burnham’s |E- 


manner showed plainly that, as far 
as she was concerned, the incident 
But it wasn’t, because 


** Just touch her off, old man. 
was closed. 








AMBITION 


birds that they have nothing on me when it comes to flying.’’ 


manned with a pint of gas, appeared. The Misses 
Burnham got in, the older with much confidence, the younger 
with much delight. They went through the doors some way 
without removing either of them and turned the corner without 
turtling. Fortunately the road was long and straight. Thanks 
to the forethought of the superintendent, the gas gave out be- 
fore the road did, and the car stopped. 

Dwight Ellis was driving his car, coming from the opposite 
direction. When he saw the young ladies stalled by the road- 
side, he alighted and walked up to them. 

‘*What can I do for you?’’ he asked cheerfully. 

‘‘I1’m sure I don’t know. Do you?”’’ replied the older girl. 

**T rather think you have no gas. If this child will get out, 
I will see.’’ 

‘*Hold out your arms like pop does, an’ I’l] jump.’’ 

He obeyed, and she fulfilled her 
part of the contract with such force 
that he nearly lost his balance. ‘‘A 
pretty burden,’’ he thought, as the 
child slipped from his grasp. 

‘“‘That isn’t the way pop catches 
He don’t wabble!’’ 

‘‘Pardon me!”’ he said. ‘‘My 

awkwardness was due to over-anx- 

iety. Next time I will make a left- 

handed running catch of you that 

will get my picture on the sporting 


page!’’ 


me. 


I'll show some of those other 
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I SHOULD SMILE 


Chlorinda—How can you dream of marrying a man who writes such stupid love letters ? 
Marigold—But just think, dear—he can write the most beautiful checks, and that’s the main 


thing after one is married. 
‘*That’s where they always put pop’s picture.”’ 
“Why, 


? 


‘*Well, anyway, he’s going to! 


my child, much will be forgiven you! 





braid.”’ 


attention from beauty to gasoline. 

**It is just as I suspected. 

**No? 
then perhaps the thing will go. 

‘‘There’s something the matter with the clock,’’ 
piped the infant. ‘‘That won’t go, either. I guess if 
that would go, the car would go, too.’’ 

Dwight Ellis began to feel as though life were worth 
living. ‘‘What you two know about motor cars could 
be typewritten on a postagestamp. Evidently the pleas- 
ure of getting you to the village is forced upon me.”’ 

**But we don’t know you,”’ said the older girl. 

‘*That’s my misfortune. Yoursislackof gas. Seri- 
ously, now, how were you proposing to get home?”’ 

*“*‘Why, I was going to run the car in, as soon as I 
got it turned around.’’ 

‘Shades of Pierce, Peerless and Packard! As soon 
as you got it turned around! How were you going to 
do that, may I ask?’’ 

**I don’t know—exactly. Some of those things un- 
derneath are what father turns it with.”’ 

**Excuse me,”’ he said, ‘‘but does your father con- 
duct his operas with or without a score?’’ 

**Pop isn’t a conductor! He keeps a bank!’’ said the 
infant, with great disdain. 

**Oh, I thought he was a musician. 
like one!’’ 

**Did 


” 


He runs his car 


you mean is pop a trolley-car conductor? 


*Cause he ain’t.’’ 


Doris, father never had his picture in the paper!”’ 
The child looked at Mr. Ellis defiantly. 


‘*Because of your loyalty and your eyelashes, 
"” said the 
man, to whom the infant already appealed. 
‘‘Pop says my lashes are long enough to 
She closed one eye for a sample and 
looked at him meditatively out of the other, but he turned his 


You haven’t an atom of gas.’’ 
Well, just turn a few of those buttons down there, 


MiMi 
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a 
wonder who in her family says ‘ain’t 

The man sat down on the ground, and 
the child sat down beside him. She leaned 
toward him in the most confiding manner. 
‘‘Sister said she could bluff it through, 
but she can’t, can she?’’ 

The ingratiating sweetness of the in- 
fant effaced the memory of the almost 
fatal ‘‘ain’t,’’ and, with a manner as con- 
fiding as her own, he whispered that he 
did not think she could. 

The elder sister was entirely unmoved 
by the stress of the automobile storm. 
**You crank up for me, please, and I will 


go.”’ 

‘Crank up for you! Fair stranger, 
were you ever in an auto before?’’ 

**Yes, thousands of times; but I never 
paid any attention to running it, though 
I picked up a little by listening to what 
father said when he was working under 
the car.”’ 

“‘If your father used the standard- 
gauge language for under-car service, 
what you ome up won’t be of material 
use to you!”’ 

‘Mother said his language wasn’t fit 


WH), thought the man. ‘“‘I 
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to use anywhere—except under a car!’’ 


‘I'd like to meet your father! 
allow me to take you home. 


Perhaps I can, if you will 
We can tie your sister onto my 


suit-case rack’’—— 


‘I don’t want to be tied onto your suit-case rack. 
to ride in front, where I can push the hands of the clock round 


I want 


and round with my toes.”’ 


The man looked at the clock on the stalled car and saw that 
considerable damage had been done to its face by this young 
person’s feet. 

**I was going to say, 


’? 


a long time ago,’’ said the elder sis- 


ter, ‘‘that father isn’t to blame because I know nothing about 
the technique of a car. 


I was always on the back seat’’—— 














** Confound you ! 
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BREAKING UP THE GAME 


The bases were full, with slugger Mike at the bat, and you 
had to go and wake me up!’ 



































INDEPENDENCE-DAY PARADE 





By the Red Snappers, Whitebait, Bluefish, and others. 


‘Yes, sir, sister was always on the back seat with me an’ a 
boy. Sometimes she was on the back seat with me an’ two 
boys. Mother always rode in front and read that blue book 
that tells the wrong way to go, pop says.”’ 

The infant’s bow on top of her head blew in the wind and 
she tried to pull her dress down over her knees. 

‘*Cold, ain’t it?’’ 

The man looked thoughtfully at the child. 
beautiful as a deeply tinted wild rose. 

**Cold, ain’t it?’’ she repeated, returning his glance with 
one of the most friendly regard. 

**Child, dear child, would it hurt you any to say isn’t it?’’ 

**Mother says ain’t.”’ 

**No, she does not, Doris! 
whole life!’’ 

The man breathed sighs of relief. Just why he should be 
so affected by the possibly defective grammar system of a fam- 
ily whose name he did not know, and none of whom he had ever 
met prior to a half hour ago, he could not then tell. As an ex- 
pression of gratitude, he took a coat from his own car and put 
it around the child. 

‘“‘Thank you ever so much! Why, this coat is just like 
father’s! He lost his. Somebody stole it!’’ 

**My brilliant young friend, you have gotten me sized up 
too small. I admit having been before the Pujo Committee, 
but it wasn’t for stealing coats! I wouldn’t have stolen your 


She was as 


Mother never said ‘ain’t’ in her 








father’s coat, anyway. I’d surely have stolen you instead!’’ 

‘*Why don’t you steal sister?”’ 

The man looked at ‘‘sister’’ and wondered 
how soon he could steal her. Sister was not at 
all embarrassed. She was too busy wondering 
what she ought todo. Dwight Ellis surmised 
the trend of her thoughts. ‘‘I think I had 
better tow you home, afterall. I'll go and get 
my big car. You will have to wait here for 
me, because yon can’t get away! By the way, 
why did you take this awful road? It is the worst one in the 
State !’’ 

**I didn’t take it. The car took it.’’ 

*‘And if the car had preferred the other road, I'd never have 
met you!’’ He looked into the eyes of the girl—looked just an 
instant too long. Then he jumped into his own car, whirled it 
around and was off.. Soon after he left, a chauffeur from the 
garage appeared. Without making much talk, he attached a 
leader to the stalled car, said he had been instructed to find the 
Misses Burnham—if possible—and bring them back to the 
garage without a moment’s delay. 

When Mr. Ellis returned, there was nothing to be seen but 
his coat hanging on a tree and the heavy tracks of a double turn. 
‘‘I wonder!’’ he said. ‘‘l wonder!’’ 

. - * * * * 
Several weeks later Dwight Eflis went into the bank on 

















Willow Street and saw a splendid-looking man talking 
with a girl of great beauty. Near them was a child, 
with bare, brown legs, wearing a large 
black bow and a short pink dress. 

‘‘Why, Dwight Ellis, how’d you? 
4 i These are my daughters. I believe you 

have never met them.”’ 

‘Oh, pop, that’s the man who stole 
your coat!”’ 

‘“‘The younger one appears to have 
met me, anyway!’’ said Mr. Ellis, laughing, his heart 
lighter than it had been in weeks. 

**She told me she’d found the man who stole my coat, 





but said he was ‘awful nice.’ So I never dreamed it 
was you, you old thoroughbred!’’ 
* * * * * * 


At the wedding, not long after, Doris was the flower 
girl. It is embarrassing to record that, though rehearsed 
for hours, she did not behave particularly well on her 
march to the altar, preferring to hop, skip and jump 
rather than walk, and to throw the flowers at her friends 
who were ribboned off rather than strew them in the 
straight and narrow path that led to the man who stole 
her father’s coat. 

The papers described the affair as an original wooing 
and wedding, and for once the papers were right. 


The Lover's Oracle 


‘Ere I begin, pray, Echo, bid me wel- Echo 
come.”’ **Welcome.’ 
**Wilt thou reply, let me ask what I 
will?’’ “en.” 


**Pray tell me, then, what makes me cry ‘Alack’?’’ ‘‘A tack.’’ 
**A lack? Of what? That helps me not, alas!’’ ‘‘A lass.”’ 


**A lass, indeed! Her name? Come, Echo, 


answer !’’ **Ann, sir!’’ 


**‘What—Nan? Absurd! You’re out of practice 


sure !’’ ‘Tis sure.’’ 
**Where do I suffer, then, if I’m a lover?’’ ** All over.’’ **Why hide so, Echo? 
**What will relieve this, my so sad complaint?’’ ‘‘Complaint.”’ ater” 
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CUNNING—WHAT? 


Sheba—The ocean is very treacherous, isn't it ? 
Hero—Yes, indeed. And this time of year is er—especially full of er—craft. 


sion?’’ 


‘*Don’t most men flee the source of such confu- 


‘Few shun.”’ 


‘*What would you do if I should disbelieve you?’’ ‘‘Leave you.”’ 


**Stay just a moment, Echo. 


I’d know more!’’ ‘‘No more.’’ 


**One parting word, I’ll be beholden ever!”’ **Never!’’ 
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HOME, SWEET HOME—WHAT HAPPENED AT A “ DOUBLE-HEADER” ON THE FOURTH 





“Oh, Echo, please don’t leave me woebegone!’’ ‘‘Begone!’’ 
What’s there to imbosk 


**Bo, scat!’’ 


—Ge. B. Morewood. 


Grievously Afflicted 
A crying shame. 

A weeping willow. 
A howling swell. 

A sad dog. 

A sorry jade. 

A mourning cloak. 
A sighing breeze. 
A groaning branch. 
A moaning tide. 

A sobbing wind. 

A bellowing bull. 

A woeful mistake. 
An unhappy chance. 
A dismal failure. 

A miserble fiasco. 
A wretched meal. 
A gloomy prospect. 
A troubled pool. 

A harrowed field. 

A tortured meaning. 


The fizzing soda fountain will be 
more in evidence than the whizzing 
rocket. 
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The Day We Celebrate 


ss T HIS is the day we celebrate— 
Look out, son! You will shock 
Aunt Kate! 


**There’s something do- 
ing everywhere’’— 

Bang! ‘‘Gee! That was 
an awful scare! 


*‘That boy of ours can 
make more noise’’— 
Bang! bang! — ‘‘than 

fourteen common boys! 





**He has enough explo- 
sives to 
Destroy a battleship or two. 


**Gee whiz! I wish he hadn’t got 
Hold of that old tin coffee pot! 


‘*He puts a cannon cracker in, 
And then it makes an awful din! 


**T shouldn’t care, did I not know 
That ere long he’ll be his own foe. 


“There! Just as I expected, he 
Holds up a mangled hand to me! 


**I guess peace must be hard to get— 
It seems the war’s not ended yet!”’ 


—Charles H. Meiers. 
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WHO RUNS MAY READ 


The Future Butterfly 


Mrs. Gadsby—How are you spending 
your vacation? 

Mrs. Grubb—Sewing for Madam Mo- 
deest. 

Mrs. Gadsby—Oh, my dear! 

Mrs. Grubb—I had to have the money. 
I’m sending my husband abroad this year. 





YOUR SPECIAL VACATION NOTICE 

PLEASE REMEMBER when you go on your 
vacation, that the Post Office Department will 
not forward your JUDGE from your residence 
to your new vacation address, unless you notify 
the postmaster, at your place of residence, that 
you desire to have your papers sent temporarily 
to your new address and leave the postage with 
him so that he can forward your publications. 

If your vacation should be for A MONTH OR 
MORE advise us of your old and new address 
and we will forward your papers directly from | 
this office, and it will be unnecessary to advise 
your postmaster, but bear in mind that it takes 
from ten days to two weeks for us to make a 
change of address so that it will be necessary 
during that time to have the postmaster look 
after your papers. 

Be particular to send us your old as well as 
your new address. By carefully complying with 
these requests you will save yourself a lot of 
trouble and insure the prompt and regular deliv- 
ery of the pyblications for which you have 
subscribed. LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 225 Fifth Ave., 
New York 
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The Mortgage 


S! JENKINS bought a house and lot, 
On easy terms, one day; 

A little down in cash was all 
He was required to pay. 

The smiling agent gladly took 
A mortgage for the rest. 

**Tt’s fine,’’ said Si, ‘‘in real estate 
Your savings to invest!”’ 


He saved and slaved from year to year 
The interest to meet; 

He hadn’t clothes upon his back, 
Nor shoes upon his feet. 

And when an earthquake came at last, 
And, like a hungry bear, 

Just gobbled up the house and lot, 
The mortgage still was there! 


—Minna Irving. 


Pellets of Pessimism 


Philanthropy is the most effective form 
of advertising. 

The innocent bystander soon loses his 
innocence or ceases to bystand. 

If you treat a woman well, she will im- 
mediately suspect you of treating some 
other woman better. 


The quiet fifth of July is greatly appre- 
ciated after the noisy fourth. 
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If a Lad Love 


F A LAD love and a lass never care, 
Now tell me, come tell me, what shall 
a lad do? 

Sit down with his trouble and dine off 

despair, 

While other lads sit with their sweet- 
hearts and woo? 

No, no! Let me tell you, that never 
would do! 

No, never would do! 


There’s only one thing I can think on to 
do— 
Only one thing, and I’d do it, I swear! 
Although, it is true, ’tis old as ’tis new— 
Just kiss her and kiss her, however she 
flare, 
And take ye no care whatever she swear, 
Whatever she swear, sir, or do. 


For women be women, and care not a hair 
For the man who don’t dare, however 
he woo; 
And they who would win ’em, foul weather 
or fair, 
Must fly them, not follow, and they will 
pursue: 
And that is the way, let me tell you, 
to woo! 
The way, sir, to woo !—sMadison Cawein. 


THE TYRANTS 


Would Can the Peaches 


ONES was showing his wife and her 
friend, Mrs. Brown, around the new 
offices. He left them in the waiting-room 
for a few minutes, while he answered a 
telephone call, and the conversation be- 
tween the two women drifted to house- 
hold matters, 
‘And have you put up much fruit this 
year, Mrs. Jones?’’ asked Mrs. Brown. 
‘‘Not very much so far,’’ answered 
Mrs. Jones; ‘‘but,’’ as her gaze wan- 
dered across the room, where several 
pretty stenographers were working, ‘‘I 
intend to can a few peaches very soon.’”’ 


The Bright Side 


‘‘It is said that more than one person 
has been killed by kissing.’’ 

‘Yes; but isn’t it great stuff if you 
live through it?’’ 


The Happy Man 
He—They say Sally Simpson is married 
—at last. 
She—Who’s the happy man? 
He—Her father, of course. 
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The Waning of the Moon 


IS LINEN is immaculate; 
His nails are neatly manicured. 

Her powdered nose no freckle shows, 

Her hair has lately been coiffured. 
They sit in a secluded nook, 

And surreptitiously they spoon; 
And we who see them smile, because 

We know they’re on their honeymoon. 


Upon the bosom of his shirt 

A stain of egg is evident; 
Round him and his apparel clings 

A very strong tobacco scent. 
She, in a state of negligee, 

Toys carelessly with knife and spoon. 
Alas! She can’t or won’t avert 

The waning of the honeymoon. 

Lydia M. Dunham O'Nei 


In Washington 
Eastern applicant—They talk about 
public ofiice bein’ a public trust—— 
Western office-seeker—And then they 
hang the ‘‘No Trust’’ sign all over this 
town. 


A Real Sleeper 


Attorney for the defendant—Isn’t your 
husband subject to insomnia? 
Prosecuting wife—Insom- 





He Got His 


Grouch — There goes a 
man who robbed me of a 
large fortune. 

Gink—He robbed you of 
a fortune, and still he is 
enjoying his liberty! 

Grouch—Not by a darned 
sight! He married the 
rich widow I was after. 


Taken Out Too Soon 


Mrs. Newlywed — These 
hen’s eggs seem very small 
this morning. 

Farmer—Can’t help it, 
lady. 

Mrs. Newlywed — Well, 
let my next ones stay in 
the nests a little longer. 





nia? Well, I guess not! 
That man couldn’t be kept 
awake if his pajamas were 
lined with mustard plas- 
ters! 


Summer Nights 
Little tender squeezes, 
Now and then a kiss, 
Fill a summer evening 
Brimming full of bliss. 


Lead and Follow 


Affable city hostess-— You 
do not seem to be having a 
good time. Don’t you like 
our social leaders? 














IN UTAH 
Client—Judge, what is the penalty for bigamy? 
Judge—Plural mothers-in-law. 


Uncle Eben—You bet Ii 
do! It’s your durned un- 
social followers that I 
don’t like. 
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Ex p l 


««]T'S AMAZING?” exclaimed the Countess de Cingfranc regard- 
ing the Count with a look in which fondness fought with distrust. 

The Count de Cingfranc, who claimed descent from Hugh Capet, 
yet whose beauty suggested that his line had before gone to plebeian 
sources, had married some millions of dollars gathered at great pains by 
the father of the Countess, a citizen of the United States, incidentally 
conferring a title. 

“What is amazing, ma chere >” languidly asked the Count, as he 
settled gracefully against a divan in the magnificent apartment they 
were occupying temporarily in a Paris hotel. Nonchalantly and grace- 
fully he put flame to a cigarette. 

“ Your deceits,” she replied, struggling to keep her composure. 

“Ah, mignon, you wrong me!” 

“Oh, no, I don't,” replied the Countess. “You haven't used that 
last million francs as you said you were going to.” 

The Count’s ancestral castle, near Avignon, he had explained, was 
being put in order for them, and one bundle of money after another had 
been handed to him for this purpose. The father of the Countess had 
expressed a desire to see the castle while passing through Paris with 
her mother for Egypt. He had taken the Count on credit, if one may 
put aside unexceptionable proofs of nobility. But the father had been 
able only to see a photograph of the castle, a picture which showed an 
ancient pile which no enterprising American unconnected with the 
French nobility by marriage would look at twice unless he desired to 
exploit a stone quarry. 

“You have been away two weeks,” said the Countess. “ You said 
you were going to the castle to look after the work. A day after you 
left 1 took the journey at a venture. You have not been at the castle. 
Moreover, nothing whatever has been done toward rebuilding it.” 

“| will explain.” . 

“You can’t explain.” 

“I cannot, if you will not permit me, ma chere.” 

“Don’t ever call me your dear again!" she exclaimed. 

“And am I not your dear?” he asked, with a charming smile. 
“You told me at first that you would have married me had | been of 
the canaille.” 

She burst into tears. 

“You loved me for myself,” he added. 

“As others do, no doubt,” she sobbed. 








ined 


The reply pleased him, but he did not show that. 


“Have I not 
almost become an American—for you?” he asked. “Did I not prom- 
ise you always to wear American clothes and to learn English? I like 
the clothes, and have won some distinction in them even in Paris. They 
call: me ‘Jules the Yankee’ here because of them. English I found 
more difficult; but have | not mastered it ?” 

“You love me no more,” she sighed, still sobbing. “As for your 
clothes, you have carte blanche with the best Fifth Avenue tailor, who 
sends you as the seasons and fashions dictate ten, twenty, or more suits 
at a time.” 

“Voila! It was thirty the last time. Yet if I were you and you 
were in my place, ma chere, the best in Paris should be yours. Now 
what do you mean by accusations and tears? I admit I have not yet 
repaired the castle. That will come later.” 

“You love the Countess de Marchand!" 

“1? Impossible!” 

“I have it in this letter she wrote you before you went to Monte 
Carlo with her—where you have been with her these two weeks!" And 
new tears came as she handed him a letter. He scanned it hurriedly. 

“ But, mon cher ami, you do not read French with native skill. It 
is a language subject to much misconstruction. And it is our habit to 
pass compliments that mean nothing. Where did you get this >” 

“| found it in a pocket of one of your coats.” 

“Ah,” thought the Count to himself, “ this is one of the penalties of 
superabundant attire.” Then to her, 

“ But it is not etiquette to rifle pockets.” 

“| have proof that you are in love with her, and that you went 
with her to Monte Carlo.” 

“ What proof ?” 

“ During her absence | engaged her fille de chambre, who has told 
me all.” 

“So? She is a pretty girl, and you do well to keep her. But she 
has not told you all. I feigned love for the Countess de Marchand with 
a purpose. The Countess informed me that she had a system by which 
one might break the bank at Monte Carlo. We went there for that pur- 
pose. We quarreled and | shall never see her again.” 

“You quarreled? About what ?” 

“ Because, mon cher ami, she caused me to lose the million francs 
you gave me.” —J. A. Waldron, 














66 WHERE are you going, darling?’’ 

The quaver in Mrs. Flaxman’s 
voice betrayed the 
courage needed for 
the repetition of 
her question. 

An enormous 
black disk, 
from the 
outer rim of 
which pro- 
jected a soli- 
tary and 
murderously spiky feather, re- 
volved slowly on the threshold and 
partially disclosed the features of 
Miss Flaxman. 

**Excuse me, quavered the 
mother, conscious of the debutan- 
te’s intolerance of questioning. 
‘I know I shouldn’t be curious. 
I want to remind you that the pho- 
tographer will be here at noon.”’ 

“If I’m not here, tell him to 
wait; and tell Lucie to lay out ten 
of my simplest and most expen- 
sive frocks,’’ returned Miss Flax- 
man, with unusual leniency. ‘‘I 
don’t mind telling you—this once 
—that I’m going to Mrs. Ransome, 
to arrange the trouble between her 
husband and herself. He made 
himself so ridiculous over me last 
night I determined to put an end 
to it. It seems she is actually 
thinking of Reno! Of course that 
wouldn’t do for me in my first 
season. Next year will be time 
enough for that sort of thing.’’ 
Miss Flaxman paused, hauled lan- 
guidly upon a silken cord, and 
drew a flimsy handkerchief from 
the miscellaneous interior of her recap- 
tured bag. Mrs. Flaxman mutely admired 
her condescension and sagacity. 

**T shall tell Mrs. Ransome,’’ continued 
the debutante, snapping the gold bag 
clasp and playing out the silk cord, ‘‘that 
all she has to do now is to whistle. After 
last night, her husband’s ears are pricked 
for the home voice.”’ 

‘*What would the world do without de- 
butantes?’’ sighed the mother. ‘‘So cool 
—-so level headed—so practical ! You make 
me feel my ignorance and emotionalism.”’ 





The Up-to-the-minute Debutante 





Miss Flaxman smiled encouragingly. 
‘*No, no—not that. You are not quite 
adjusted to modern conditions—that’s all. 
But you are so sensible about advice. 

It’s quite easy to help you. By the 
way, please have the dinner hour fixed 
for eight precisely. The night I dined 
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REFLECTING 


‘* What gets my goat is that I took this trip for my health !’’ 


home last month it was announced at a 
quarter before. And send that brown 
dress back to Grox. She shouldn’t have 
sold it to you. I told her you couldn’t 
wear that shade, no matter how much 
you wanted to.’’ Sensitively desirous to 
avoid the disappointment in her mother’s 
face, Miss Flaxman turned to the dour. 
‘*By the way,’’ she volunteered over her 
shoulder, with a pretty and unusual ex- 
pansiveness, ‘‘I’m going to marry Billy 
Watkins. I’d like you and father to meet 
him some time.’’ 


—Key Cammach. 
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The Earth Was Suffering 


N° long ago, when her father pur- 

chased a country place in Virginia, 
a little Washington girl was afforded her 
first experience of things rural. 

She rose very early and her eye was 
immediately caught by the sparkle of 
the dew on the grass. 

‘*“Why, daddy,’’ she observed, 
**it’s hotter than I thought! See 
the graws all covered with perspi- 


ration!’’ 
The Pup 
The Glorious Fourth will soon be 
here, 


So I must ‘“‘hit the trail’’; 
For, if I don’t, some ‘‘gink’’ will 
tie 
Firecrackers to my tail. 


Its Meaning 


**Papa,’’ asked little Lester Liv- 
ermore, he of the prying mind, 
*“*what does ‘nominal’ mean?”’ 

***In name only; not real,’ my 
son. For instance, the average 
‘The Hon.’ is nominally honor- 
able.’’ 


Fashion at the Shore 


**There’s no limit to women’s 
ideas of fashion.’’ 

**What’s jarring you now?”’ 

**Oh, I saw a girl on the beach 
to-day, and I’m a goat if she 
didn’t have the skirt of her bath- 
ing suit slashed!’’ 


A Base Hit 


“You talk about men!’’ ex- 
claimed the suffragette. ‘‘What 
has man ever done for woman?”’ 

**He invented the ballot box,’’ came 


timidly from the rear of the hall. 


The Latest Matrimony 


‘“‘And their marriage 
was such a love match! 
They even had moving pic- 
tures made of their wed- 
ding !’’ 

**And now she has gone 
to Reno they say, to acquire a residence?”’ 

‘*Yes; asix months’ interval to change 
the films.’’ 
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Fortune Telling 


AN IOWA man is complaining to the 
court because he went to a clair- 
voyant to have his fortune told, and she 
charged him $10 and told him nothing 
that he did not know. Personally we 
think the Iowa man got off easy enough. 
One time we went to a clairvoyant to 
have her lift the curtain of the future 
for us, and, after doing this, she lifted 
our watch and was yearning for our tie 
pin, when we gently but firmly pushed 
her hand away. It hurt the poor girl 
through and through, and involuntary 
tears sprang into her large, innocent eyes 
as she dropped her hand in the direction 
of our pocketbook. She said that when 
she went into a trance she did not know 
what happened on this earth, and some- 
times her hand strayed away unknown to 
her, and that it grieved her deeply if she 
woke up five minutes later and found a 
strange watch or purse in her hand, but 
for us to have no fear and to trust her 
like a sister. 

Then she tried unsuccessfully to go 
into a trance, and at last she said she 
couldn’t go into the spirit world unless 
she had something material to hold in her 
hand, and asked us to put our pocketbook 





“AND ASKED US TO PUT OUR POCKETBOOK IN HER PALM” 


in her palm while she went behind the 
curtain of the future and looked around 
to find what belonged to us. She dark- 
ened the windows and we placed the purse 
in the desired place. Then she went be- 
hind the curtains and found that two 
great-uncles were soon going to pass to 
the great beyond and leave all their 
worldly goods to us. We asked her to 
describe these two charming relatives, as 
at the moment we did not recall having 
any great-uncles at all. She said that 


one of them had side whiskers and the 
other a kindly face, and for us not to sign 
any papers on Friday. 

We swung the conversation around to 
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° By HOMER a 


the great-uncles again and asked if she 
couldn’t crowd up a bit closer and get a 
better view of them, as we were strangely 
interested; but the two uncles seemed to 
have passed out of her mind. With her 
bosom rising and falling with emotion, 
she begged us to beware ofa tall, dark 
man, and, above all, not to walk under a 
ladder. We told her that for her sake 
we would look askance at any tall, dark 
man who approached us in any capa- 









An Ambitious Emperor 


EMPEROR WILLIAM of Germany is 

demanding of his people a yacht 
costing two and one-half million dollars. 
We do not think he should have such an 
expensive craft, for, when he comes over 
to this country and the editor of this 
page entertains him, he will have to get 
along with a boat costing far less. The 





city whatever, and that we would have 
nothing to do with any ladder, no dif- 
ference what its standing was. 

Then she arose, to signify that the 
interview was atanend. Knowing the 
humiliation that a sensitive person like 
her must feel when we called her atten- 
tion to the fact that she still had our 
material in her hand, we thought we 
would lead up to it by mentioning remu- 




















neration and feel of the pocket which 
our purse had once called home. But 
she said that she had taken a fancy to us 
and for us to go on our way and think no 
more about it. We called her attention 
to the fact that she had taken something 
besides a fancy, and that we couldn’t 
keep our minds off the subject. Her 
great, expressive eyes filled with tears 
as she asked if we doubted her. Then 
she pushed us out onto the 
street, asking us not to forget 
her after our two great-uncles 
passed to the spirit world and 
affluence and worldly wealth 
were ours. We told her that 
she would often be in our minds 
and said adieu. After we were 
out of the lady’s hearing, we 
said other things. 

We don’t know whether the 
two gentlemen she alluded to 
have gone to their reward or not, but, if 
they have, they have been singularly 
negligent in living up to what their ac- 
quaintances were expecting of them. We 
know how disappointed the fortune teller 
must be and how her great, expressive 
eyes must fill with tears every time she 
recalls their disappointing conduct. 

The Iowa man should be thankful that 
it cost him only $10 to hear from his lost 
relatives. 

The ‘‘fishwalk”’ is the latest dance rage 
in Washington. We haven’t seen it, but 
we trust there is nothing in it to carp 
about. 





“* WE WILL TRY TO MAKE UP BY BRIGHT CONVERSATION ” 


difference between his yacht and ours will 
be apparent to him at once. It makes no 
difference how preoccupied he may be, he 
will at once discern that the two boats 
are not identical. The difference will be 
in favor of his craft. We will try to 
make up for the lack of some late inven- 
tions on yachts not yet installed on ours 
by bright and charming conversation. If 
he is the right kind of a man, he will not 
care if our vessel hasn’t all the improve- 
ments to be found on his. In entertaining 
a friend, it is the spirit that counts. 


Random Notions 


THE directors of the high school at 
Dover, N. J., want somebody to 
teach the girls how to box. We don’t 
know what the position pays, but our 
application goes forward to-morrow. 


Springfield, Mo., has a bachelor who 
had to join the police force to keep the 
girls from kissing - him. We have been 
in Springfield, Mo., and we have met the 
Springfield girls, and for the life of us 
we can’t understand why this unkissed 
bachelor took that step. 

Come to think of it, that would be a 
nice place to take our vacation. 


We don’t know whether we are a rela- 
tive of the Duke of Croy or not. We 
think it’s his place to say so first. If he 
is really a relative, he is the only duke 
that we are related to that we know of. 
We haven’t looked into the baron line yet. 
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JUDGE'S MOTION PICTURES 













































MI 











- 


Bae Ve) 
ge 
Es> (Res 2 34 {4 





POST OFFICE 














HE RECEIVES AN 
ORDER BY MAIL 
AND THE CHEESE 
1S SENT INAN EXTRA 
STRONG bo 


‘#0 pun) , , A | 








THE GREAT 
MAIL-TRAIN 
ROBBERY 








) UNEXPECTED 
} BOOTY! 
AND EASY WORK 


| FOR THE SHERIFF 

















Scent by Parcel Post; or, Why It Doesn't Pay To Interfere with Uncle Sam's Mail. 


What Is Worse 


ee H, DEAR,”’ pouted the pretty girl 

in irtitation, as the trolley car 

came to a standstill, ‘‘what is worse than 
waiting on a switch?’’ 

“Trying to pass on the same rail, 

madam,” responded a gentleman beside 

her. 























What Happened Curious 


‘*You know what happened to the man RETTY bride, in his canoe, 
Ere you paddle off with him, 

Listen—I would question you: 

Did you ever learn to swim? 





who said, ‘I can’t’?’’ 

‘‘Sure; he got ‘canned.’ ”’ 

While in all of the large cities fireworks — 
have been prohibited firewater is still Most of Love’s classes are taught at 
permitted to be on the job. night school. 
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Suffragette 


HE anti-suffragists take pleasure in 
trying to frighten women by saying 
that, if they get the franchise, wives will 
lose the sacred right of dower. They have 
already been so fortunate as to lose it in 
over half the States, without any regard 
to the suffrage, and in every instance the 
new statute has made much more liberal 
provision for them. Where is 
the logic in a statement that, 
if women can help elect law- 
makers and make laws, their 
legal position will be worse 
than it is now? 


The anti-suffragists have a 
valuable recruit in Abdul Ha- 
mid, ex-Sultan of Turkey. Now 
that he is out of a job, if only 
he could speak English he 
might come over here and take 
that side in debates. It is 
practically impossible to get an 
American man to do it. 


It used to be the custom for 
a Legislature to pass a suffrage 
bill, discover a misplaced com- 
ma, and declare its action null 
and void. Thatof New Jersey, 
however, finding it had used 
‘‘or’’ instead of ‘‘and,’’ calmly 
got together and passed the cor- 
rected bill. It looks as if the 
time has come when woman 
suffrage can’t be downed by a 
grammatical error. 


Two women have been ad- 
mitted to practice law in Cairo, 
Egypt, but the Russian Duma and the 
Georgia Legislature, U.S. A., still refuse 
this privilege. The members can’t help 
it, because they are made that way. 


From every university in the country 
comes the report, usual at this season, of 
the very large proportion of women who 
carry off the honors. And yet it is a 
matter of recent memory that the chief 
argument against admitting women to 
the higher education was their incapacity 
for it. Now this is the argument em- 
ployed against allowing them to par- 
ticipate in government. And when the 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


opportunity comes, they will prove its fal- 
lacy just as they have done in the colleges. 


In order to prove that the women of 
New York State do not want the ballot, 
the Anti-Suffrage Association is making 
a post-card canvass—it will require only 
two million and a half of postals—and 





THE LIBERTY BELLE 


when the results are tabulated they will 
be furnished to the voters, many of whom 
will then proceed to vote exactly as the 
party bosses tell them to. 


It was bad enough for Secretary of the 
Interior Lane to appoint a woman re- 
ceiver of the land office at Leadville, 
Colo., without adding insult to injury by 
saying, ‘‘It is an established fact that 
money can be handled more safely by 
women than by men.’’ Haven’t men been 
very careful from the beginning of time 
to see that women didn’t have a chance 
te establish that fact? 





pshots 


The ‘‘antis’’ will not accept men in 
their association, and then accuse the 
suffragists of sex antagonism when they 
have always welcomed men with open 
arms. (This is a figure of speech.) 


The women of Great Britain are mak- 
ing a lot of fuss because, now that the 
members of the House of Com- 
mons have voted themselves 
salaries, the women, through 
their taxes have to help pay 
them. American women have 
been doing this for more than 
a hundred years, and about four 
times as large salaries as are 
paid over there. In addition, 
they help pay the salaries of 
members of the Legislatures in 
forty-eight States, whom they 
have not been allowed to help 
select, and are specifically tax- 
ed without being represented. 


An Eastern judge writes of 
the thrills he experienced on 
visiting the big court house in 
Seattle and finding in every 
court about as many women as 
men sitting on the juries. What 
astonished him most of all was 
_ythe calm way in which this in- 
novation was accepted — no 
earthquake, no excitement, © 
nothing turned upside down. 
When he had recovered his 
equilibrium, he was told that 
women were quite as well fitted 
for jury service as men, paid 
much stricter attention to the 
evidence, elevated court procedure, and 
made gentlemen out of witnesses and 
even out of lawyers! Then he went home 
wondering how people could so long have 
been frightened by scarecrows. 


While men of prominence in London are 
proposing that the suffragettes should be 
severely ‘‘birched,’’ the park commis- 
sioner of New York invites the suffra- 
gists to Central Park, to plant a number 
of beautiful birches, and dedicates them 
to the cause. And then Englishmen won- 
der why there is no militant movement 
in this country! 


























The End of Suspense 
He (about to depart after rejection)— 
This, then, is your final decision? 
She (firmly)—It is. 
He—-Then I shall post those satin sus- 
penders to you; or will you have them 
now ?—Sketch (London). 








The Wonders of Natural History 
This dog, not having a tail to wag to 
show his joy at his master’s return, has 
developed a remarkable power of facial 
expression.—Punch (London). 





The Cheerful Liar 


Frau—Wie kommen denn die vielen Damen hier an 
den Tisch? 

Gatte—Ach, du weiszt ja, wie kurzsichtig ich bin; 
ich dachte immer, du wiirst es und winkte ihnen. 


Wife—How does it happen that all 
these ladies are at your table? 

Husband— Well, you know how short- 
sighted Iam! I thought in each case it 
was you, and beckoned to them.— Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


LAUGHS FROM OTHER LANDS 








A Ready Excuse 


Mutter—Uber, Herr Miiller, wie kommen Sie dazu, 
meine Tochter in der Klavierstunde zu kiissen ! 

Musiklehrer—Ach, sehen Sie, hier steht halt an- 
dante con amore ! 


Mother--But, Mr. Miller, how do you 
come to kiss my daughter during the 
piano lesson? 

Music teacher—Well, you see, it says 
here andante con amore! — Fliegende 
Blaetter (Munich). 

















Sport Enthusiasts 


“Hermann, fahr’ nich so schnell, wer weist, ob 
sie hier_nich ooch Draht gespannt haben!” 


**Don’t drive so fast, Herman! Who 
knows but what they have stretched a 
wire across here, too.’’—Lustige Blaetter 


(Berlin). 





Corrected 


Benevolent lady (at Whitsuntide school 
treat)— Well, Lizzie, and who’s your little 
friend? 

Lizzie—‘‘Little friend,’’ Miss Smiff? 
That ain’t me ‘‘little friend’’; that’s me 
feller !—Punch (London). 

















In the Zoo 


“Uber, Mama, warum sagst Du immer zum Papa 
Kamel,—er sieht doch gar nicht so aus?!’ 


‘*But, mamma, why do you always call 
papa a camel? He doesn’t look at all 
like one.’’—Jugend (Munich). 





Youth at the Barber’s 


“Eh bien, garcon! Qu’est-ce que vous attendez 
pour me raser?’’ 
* J'attends—que ca pousse!” 


‘*Well, boy, what are you waiting for? 
To shave me”’’ 

“IT am waiting — for 
grow.’’—Le Rire (Paris). 


something to 














Criticism 


“Schau nur, wie sich die Elfriede wieder stellt. 
Das grazidseste an ihr ist noch das Schlagholz.”’ 


*‘Just see what a position Elfrida 
takes! The most graceful part of her is 
the hockey stick!’’—Meggendorfer Blaet- 
ter (Munich). 
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Lovers 


Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 


At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 
& Bro. 
Sole Prop’ s. 


Hartford 
New York 
London 


















f )f wood, mountain and lake—of fishing, camp- 


ing, out-of-door sports—of Nature’s seclusion 
combined with delightful social life—should 
seek the region reached by 


The Delaware & Hudson 


Superior service to Lake George, Lake Cham- 
plain, The Adirondacks, Au Sable Chasm, Sara- 
toga Springs—Hundreds of miles of beautiful 
country that gives a new edge to living and 
gives recreation that truly recreates. 

**A Summer Paradise” is an illustrated book 
of 384 pages for the vacation-minded. Enjoy- 
able to read—dependable as to facts—chock full 
of wanted information. Mailed to you upon 
receipt of 6 cents postage. 

A. A. HEARD, G. P. A., Albany, N. Y. 


N. Y. City Information Bureau, 1354 B’way 


THE DELAWARE & HUDSON LINES 


‘ 














Fishing 
Yachting 


A Bottle 


GOES FINE WHEN 

Camping 
Picnicing 

Touring Colfing 
Tramping Loafing 


Nearest Dealer 












The Up-to-date “ Drug Store = 


RUG STORE”’’ I saw, in letters 
high, 
And in I boldly went, 

Intending all the while to buy 

Some tiny pellets of Pulv. Qui., 

Or (here one winks his starboard eye) 
A dose of Spir. Frument. 


I started back in dumb amaze, 
For this the scene that met my gaze: 


A counter piled with silverware, 

A fine assortment of false hair, 

A raffle on a Morris chair, 

A ‘‘demonstrator’’ serving tea, 

A circulating libraree, 

Umbrellas, canes, 

Watches and chains, 

Some stuff for mending window panes, 
Sweaters, blazers, 

Safety razors, 

Candy and cigars galore, 

A small but thriving grocery store, 
Perambulators, baby swings, 

And several hundred other things. 


A proud factotum stood near by, 
And up to him I went. 

I asked where I could get Pulv. Qui. 

(I also winked my starboard eye 
And mentioned Spir. Frument.) 


The proud factotum looked at me 
And seemed to understand. 
**You’re ’way behind the times!’’ said 
he— 
His smile was soft and bland. 
‘This is a modern druggist store; 
We don’t sell medicines no more.’’ 
—Stoddard King. 


The Patent Dictionary 


Affinity—-The woman you should have 
married, but didn’t. 

Pessimist—A fellow who Fletcherizes 
his bitter pills. 

Common Sense—About the most un- 
common thing we meet with in this world. 

Remorse— What we feel when we fail 
in doing what we shouldn’t have done. 

Memory—A faculty that is most kind 
to those who have learned to forget. 

Experience—The doctor that cures us 
of our follies. 

Marriage—A lottery in which it has 
become fashionable to take more than 
one chance. 

Jollier—A fellow who advises us to 
look on the bright side when there isn’t 
any. 

Hard-luck Story—The one that never 
gets published. 

Elastic Phrase—Five minutes’ 
from the station. 

Love—One of the diseases that we soon 
outgrow. 

Ambition—A greased pole we pick out 
to climb. 


walk 


—J. J. O'Connell. 


Sing Sing 
Trusty—Burglar or murderer? 
New arrival—Grafter. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit makes an ideal appetizing tonic. aoe of 
bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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hiclets 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


Che Dainty Mint Covered 
Cand Coated 
Chewing Gum 


Just ask your doctor what he 
thinks of Chiclets. Doctors, 
dentists and trained nurses 
use and recommend Chiclets 
for their patients’ use and 
use them themselves in the 
sick-room, the office or home. 
That exquisite peppermint, the 
true mint, makes Chiclets the 
refinement of chewing gum for 
people of refinement. 

Look for the Bird Cards in the 
packets. You can secure a 
beautiful Bird Album free. 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 


5c. the Ounce and in 5c., 
10c. and 25c. Packets 


SEN-SEN CHICLET 
COMPANY 


Metropolitan Tower 
ew 


























HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 


Clese to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 


MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 


Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 


Send for free illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 
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The Wh»hittier Inn 


Sea Gate, New York Harbor 


An Ideai Hotel Home for Summer— 


The Inn is situated in a private park 
maintained by the local cottage community. 

Rooms with private bath and porch. 

Rooms are available in nearby cottages 
to those who prefer them, service and priv- 
ileges of the Inn being the same. 


Open from 
—="May to November 


Entire cottages (including Hotel Service) 
may be leased for the season 

Aclean, broad beach with ample bathing fa- 
cilities. Tennis, baseball, rowing and sailing. 

Private boat service to and from New York 
City. Also frequent train service to Brooklyn. 


A Delightful Place —Just 45 Minutes by Private Boat from New York 


Telephone 


Rates and Booklet Upon Application 


Garage 
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His « Incidentals” 


E HAD been in college two weeks 

when his eager and expectant par- 

ents in the old home nest received the 

following letter from him in regard to 

*‘a few incidentals’’ he had discovered 

that he would need, in addition to the 
things he had taken from home: 

**Dear Ones at Home—I thought that J 
had about everything I would need when 
I left home, but I find, after having been 
here this long, that there are two or three 
little incidentals that I ought to have, 
and I hope that you will get them to me 
as soon as you can, as I cannot very well 
get along without them. Please send a 
good-sized laundry bag that I can hang 
on the inside of my closet door. The 
other fellows have their initials on theirs 
in a fancy monogram, and sister Belle 
might work mine on the bag you must 
send me. Send also three or four pillows, 
with either my monogram or the name 
of the college on them. I know that I 
brought six couch pillows with me, but 
some of the fellows have as many as 
twenty, and I would like at least four 
more; and I wish you could send me a 
nice Bagdad cover for my couch. Nearly 
all of the other fellows have them, and 
that green felt cover I brought from home 
looks pretty cheap compared with the 
Bagdads. Please send also about six 
spoons and three or four knives and forks 
and a few nankins and five or six pretty 
teacups and a lemon squeezer and five or 
six small plates and. an alcohol lamp. 
The fellows all have such things in their 
rooms, to use with some light refresh- 
ments when the other fellows drop in 
during the evening, and I don’t like to be 
behind the other fellows in hospitality. 
And I need a new sweater to wear on our 
hikes and to slip on to keep me from 
catching cold after playing ball. ThenI 
simply must have a gym suit and a pair 
of tennis shoes, and most of the fellows 
have fancy jackets to wear in their rooms. 
Please send me one and put the price with 
the other things for which I mean to pay 
dad with the first money I earn afterI 
get out of college. Then I need three 
dollars for the pin of a fraternity I have 
joined, and I will have a good deal better 
standing here if I join a certain club, the 
dues of which are twelve dollars a year. 
The fellows want me to join another club 
that will cost ten a year for dues, but I 
thought I would write to you about it 
first. Tell dad that I will give him my 
note, with interest at six per cent., if he 
will let me have the money for these two 
clubs it will be a help to me to join. 
He might as well make the note out for 
twenty-five dollars, as I need the other 
three for several little things I find I 
ought to have. I wish that you would 
put in a box of eats with the other things. 
Also a couple of extra towels, and if dad 
can send me my next month’s allowance 
a couple of weeks in advance, I wish he 
would. Little incidental needs keep com- 
ing up every day, but if you will send 
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those | have named they will do—for the 
present. Love to all. 
‘‘Affectionately yours, 
**Bob. 
‘“‘The boys want me to join their Glee 
Club, and, if I do, I will have to scare up 
about twenty-five dollars for an instru- 
ment; but the education I would get in 
music would pay. I have half promised 
to subscribe for a ticket for a course of 
six concerts, and I will if you can spare 
the six dollars for the course tickets. 
The regular tickets are a dollar and a 
half each, so it is a clear saving of three 
dollars to buy a course ticket, and I want 
to be as economical as I can. aa 


How to Have Fireworks on July 4th 
Without Gunpowder 


Shoot off your mouth. 

Inflame the family. 

Explode a few theories. 

Kindle the wrath of your neighbors. 
Blaze with indignation. 

Rifle the refrigerator. 

Fire the cook. 

Illuminate your remarks with profanity. 
Burn with shame. 


His Pessimistic Attitude 


‘My notion of nothing to worry about,’’ 
grimly remarked the Erratic Thinker, ‘‘is 
why men do not go to church; of nothing 
to be proud of, is the possession of an old 
fiddle; of nothing to listen to, is a help- 
ful lecture; of nothing to invent, is a 
slogan; of nothing to go crazy over, is 
perpetual motion; of nothing to put per- 
fumery on, is red whiskers; of nothing 
to be when you become one, is a billiard 
champion; of nothing from nothing and 
nothing remains, is when a man who 
dances divinely breaks his leg while doing 
so or a member of the Legislature loses 
his mind. And there are a number of 
other things that I don’t think of at this 
moment for which I feel an equally pro- 
found contempt whenever I happen to re- 
call them.”’ 


Worst Sellers 


Book publisher (about to go to lunch)— 
Now for a rare edition of porterhouse! 
By the way, Bill, what kind of steaks 
have they got at that new place around 
the corner? 

Assistant—Half calf and three-quarter 
leather! 


Publicity’s Pulling Power 


Mr. Pewlett (during Sunday breakfast) 
—We must leave for church early this 
morning, dear; the building will be 
jammed. 

Mrs. Pewlett—Jammed? 

Mr. Pewlett—Yes. The pastor has let 
it be known that our new soprano used to 
be a chorus girl with the Gayety Opera 
Company. 


Yes, in Many 


In some restaurants we all have to be 
good waiters. 
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A Modern Twentieth Century Hotel 


HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway at 3Sist and 32d Streets, New York City 


OR convenience of location—one block from Pennsylvania Station, within six 
minutes of new Grand Central Terminal, convenient to the 32d Street Station 
of the Hudson River Tubes (just across the street), also to the new Shopping 

district and Theatres 

For excellence of cuisine and efficient yet unobtrusive service 

For retined, comfortable and luxurious surroundings 

For its atmosphere of hospitality and the desire of its management to cater to the comfort of its guests 
In short — For a hotel charging moderate rates, yet offering the utmost in service and comfort, Hotel 
Imperial cannot be excelled. 


RATES: Rooms with use of bath, $2.00 and up. Rooms with connecting private bath, $2.50 and up 
ROBERT STAFFORD, Proprietor . COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager 

















































The Original. 





FOR SALE EVERYWHERE }. 


Beeman’s 


‘Alt: Otherd Are imitations 
Peppermint or Wintergreen Flavor 
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~ HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


@ A Step from Broadway. 

@ Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 





Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 

one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 

pay more when our service is equalled only 
y 


the best? 
SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, - - 


Manager 

















Including berth and meals. 


GRAND CRUISE Fae WONDERFUL 
12 DAYS Special —~ hg September and 
$6 ae RED CROSS LINE 


The most novel, beautiful | 
and delightful vacation cruise from New York; visiting | 
’ 

Halifax, Nova Scotia, ana St. John’s, Newfoundland | 
Splendid Fishing and Hunting 
New specially built tourist steamships ‘‘Stephano’’ and 
‘*Plorizel’’ have every modern device for safety and comfort. 
Wonderful scenes in foreign America; splendid cuisine, 


orchestra. Sea sports. 7 days at sea. 5 days ashore. No 
hotel, no transfers. Send now for booklet 137. 


BOWRING & co., 17 Battery Place, New York | 


ROMEIKE’ 














Press Cutting ‘Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about | 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “‘ up to date.’ Every newspaper and peri- 
odical of importance in the United States and E asepe) 
is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE 
106-110 Seventh Avenue 











New York 


“HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








HUNTER RYE 








Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 


THE RICHEST PRODUCT OF THE BEST 

OF MARYLAND'S FAMOUS DISTILLER- 

IES. GUARANTEED BY THE PROPRI- 

ETORS UNDER THE NATIONAL PURE 

FOOD LAW AN ABSOLUTELY PURE 
RYE WHISKEY. 


A 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md, 
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With The College Wits 


Press Day 

**Let me print a kiss upon your lips? 
She nodded her sweet permission. 

We started to press, and I rather guess 

We printed a full edition. 





**But one edition is not enough,’’ 
She said, with a charming pout; 
So again in the press the forms we placed, 
And we got several extras out. 
—Williams Purple Cow. 


He Liked Her Company—‘‘ Dearest, take 
no stock in these reports you hear. You 
have a monopoly on my affections.”’ 

*‘John, I will trust you forever.”’ 

‘*Love, let us combine!’’ 

Whereupon she went into the hands of 
the receiver and the bonds of matrimony 
soon followed.—Stanford Chaparral. 











A Story without Words 


—Columbia Jester. 


Why 
bass viol 
pression?’’ 

**Search me. 

**Because he has to stand for anything 
the orchestra plays.’’—Minnesota Minne- 
Ha-Ha. 


The Debtor’s Notion—First—There is 
one sign that should be placed over every 
letter box in the city. 

Second—What is that? 

First—‘‘ Post No Bills. 


He Is Unhappy—‘‘ Why has the 
player such an unhappy ex- 


? 


’*. Yale Record. 


Why—‘‘Why do people speak of ‘the 
human race’?”’ 

‘“‘Because men and women are always 
running after each other.’’—California 
Pelican. 


Equalized—- He — A penny for your 
thoughts, Miss Sterling—but I eee 
you value them at more than that? 

She—Oh, no! The fact is, I was think. 
ing of you.— Yale Record. 


A Growing Pickaninny—‘‘Lordy, ’Ras- 
tus, why don’ you let ’em suspenders out, 
as I tells you? Befo’ long, youah feet 
won’t touch de groun’!’’—Pennsylvania 
Punch Bowl. 


A Threat?—‘‘Why don’t you put your 
foot where it belongs?’ 

**If I did, you would not be able to sit 
down for two weeks.’’— Vermont Crabbe. 


Identified —Smith— Who 
icated man over there? 

Jones—That’s a full professor retiring 
on half pay.—Michigan Gargoyle. 
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Passing the Mustard 
The Boy Grad 
Full many years have poets sung 
The sweet girl graduate, 
And now again, with honeyed tongue, 
Her graces they relate. 


But as for me, while I agree 
She is a winsome lass, 

I fain would sing in poetree 
The he-goat of the class. 


The boy grad has a double voice 
That slides from D to A. 

His theme is deep, his language choice, 
His statements none gainsay. 


He has exaggerated feet 
And seven pairs of hands; 
He’s nervous sitting in his seat, 
And more so when he stands. 


His hair’s a sturdy pompadour; 
His brow is damp with sweat; 

His eyes are fastened to the floor 
As if with glue—and yet 

We doff our bonnet to the grad; 
He’s awkward, but he’s game, 

And (take it from us) he’s the lad 
That gets there just the same. 

—Peoria Transcript. 


Wasted Effort—With a small bellows 
Uncle Jim was trying to clean out the 


| dust which had collected around the bulb 
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of an electric lamp on his library table. 

Elmer, his young nephew, watched the 
proceedings with much interest. 

Finally the boy exclaimed, 

“It’s no use, Uncle Jim. You can 
blow and blow and blow until your arms 
are tired and you are black in the face, 
but you’ll never be able to get that light 
out until you turn the switch.’’— Youngs- 
town Telegram. 


Measured — Jinks — How high is the 
height of enthusiasm? 

Winks—Well, if it were turned around 
and stood on end in the depth of despond- 
ency, it would just fill it.—Newburgh 
News. 


Still in Danger—‘‘Is the patient out of 
danger yet?’’ 

“Well, not altogether. The trained 
nurse is still with him.’’—St. Louis Re- 
public. 


_The Hint—Aged uncle—I’ve insured my 
life for five thousand dollars in your 
favor. What else can I do for you? 

Nephew—Nothing on earth, uncle.— 
Boston Transcript. 


Good Idea—Manlee—My wife talks for 
ten hours at a time. 

_Wislee—Why don’t you insist on the 
eight-hour law ?—Chicago News. 


Wrong Again—Teacher—What was it 

that Nero played when Rome was burning? 

Tommy—The hose, I guess.— Yonkers 
sman. 
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Read every word in this opinion. Remember ° 
it is not our statement, but the deliberate opinion L 
of a great scientist working for perfection in beer. 
crs 
Pure beer is food and tonic. 
G. Beck (Bierbrauer, 1881, No. 8) finds that 4 ~ 
, 
**beer in light bottles deteriorates more , 
quickly than beer in dark bottles when 
exposed to the direct sunlight.” / 
His tests were continued for three weeks and proved fv 4 
that beer in light bottles had acquired a very disagreeable, Ps 


nasty taste and flavor and was unfit for consumption. 


The Brown Bottle with Schlitz is not a fad. Its use 


is based on scientific principles. 


We have adopted every idea, every invention, every 
innovation that could make for purity. 


Schlitz is sent to you in Brown Bottles to protect its 
purity from the brewery to your glass. 


Why don’t you make Schlitz in Brown Bottles your 
regular beer? 


See that crown or cork 


is branded “‘ Schlitz.”’ 
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he Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 








HOTEL ST. DENIS 


Broadway and 11th Street, N. Y. City 
The only first-class hotel near all steamship lines 


Within easy access of every point of interest. Half 
block from Wanamaker’s. Five minutes’ walk of 
Shopping District. NOTED FOR—Excellence of 
cuisine, comfortable appointments, courteous service 
and homelike surroundings. 


Home Comforts Without Extravagance 
This famous hotel has been renovated, redecorated, 
refurnished, and many modern, up to date appoint- 
ments have been installed, and can be compared fav- 
orably with any in the city. 


The ve c 
me. t: ae a $1.00 P. er Day Up 
7 Minutes from Grand Central Depot. 10 Minutes to leading stores and theatres 


Also STANWIX HALL HOTEL, ST. DENIS HOTEL CO. 


ALBANY, N. Y. 
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SURF BATHING 


*‘At New York’s Most Popular and Fashionable Resort by the Sea.”’ 
Where the temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees. 
Within the city limits, half hour by train, one hour by auto 
Unsurpassed surf bathing, new tennis courts, deep sea fishing, 
famous outdoor restaurant, boating and sailing. 


AMERICA’S LEADING SEASHORE HOTEL. 


ORIENTAL HOTEL 


Opens June 26th. European Plan 
Concerts by Mercadante’s Orchestra Morning and Evening. 
Auto roads direct to hotel entrance. Garage and parking accommodation 
JOSEPH P. GREAVES, Manager. 
Booking Office, 243 Fifth Ave., Florida East Coast Hotel Co. 
Tels, 9230-9231 Madison Square. 














HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18-20 WEST 25th STREET 
Just off Sreaduee and Madison Square 
NEW YORK 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely furnished Rooms—modern in all 
respects. In the centre of the shopping and theatrical sections. Booklet. 
RATES, $1.00 PER DAY UP 
E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. 


V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 

















ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 


“Where the Surf Sings You to Sleep” 


Right at Chelsea’s Fashionable Bathing Beach. Here you find rest in abun- 
dance. The ocean rolls and surges right up to—and under the hotel piazza, 
its music is grand and soothing. Distinctly, the Ostend has the finest loca 
tion on the Beach. Within easy walking distance and roller chair ride to the 
center of life and gaiety for which Atlantic City is famous 


The Hotel is equipped with everything necessary for human comfort and 
caters to the best patronage. 


All baths, private and public, have hot and cold running, fresh and sea water 
When the temperature is highest and cities hot and grimy the Ostend is the 
coolest and most comforable hotel in Atlantic City. Rooms large, airy, and 
95 per cent. of them overlook the ocean. Special rates to single men. 


Rates are reasonable Write for booklet and reservation 


DAVID P. RAHTER, Proprietor and Manager 
HOTEL OSTEND, ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
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Stories ‘with Smiles 


Joshing the Diplomatist—There is a cer- 
tain youth attached to one of the foreign 
missions at Washington whose habit it 
is, shortly after introduction to some fair 
lady, immediately to turn the conversa- 
tion into channels favorable for the dis- 
cussion of the tender passion. 

‘*I observe,’’ said he, on one occasion, 
when he had just been presented to a 
charming young woman, ‘‘that you wear 
a most attractive locket. Tell me, does 
it contain the token of some past affair 
of the heart?’’ 

**Yes,’’ smiled the lady, who had been 
warned of the diplomat’s weakness and 
who thought to have a bit of fun with 
him. ‘‘It does contain a love token—a 
lock of my husband’s hair.’ 

‘‘A widow!’’ exclaiméd the susceptible 
foreigner, as he edged closer. ‘‘Why, 
some one told me your husband was alive!’’ 

‘‘He is,’’ answered the young woman; 
‘“‘but his hair is gone.’’ — Pittsburgh 
Chronicle- Telegraph. 


Cow Confounds City Boy—According to 
a story told at a recent dinner by Repre- 
sentative McCoy, of New Jersey, little 
five-year-old Jimmy was a city boy with 
absolutely no knowledge of the country. 
In fact, he had never seen the country 
until he was taken to the hay zone to 
visit an uncle who owned a farm. 

Walking out with the uncle one morn- 
ing, Jimmy saw his first cow. Naturally 
he was greatly interested. 

‘Uncle Will,’’ he cried, staring with 
all his eyes at Old Brindle, ‘‘what is that 
thing?’’ 

‘“‘That is a cow,’’ was the smiling re- 
sponse of Uncle Will. 

‘*‘And what are those things on its 
head?’’ queried Jimmy, indicating the 
cow’s horns. 

‘*Those are her horns,’’ answered Uncle 
Will, as they continued along the road. 

They had not proceeded very far when 
the cow loudly mooed. Instantly Jimmy 
stopped and glanced back. 

**Say, Uncle Will,’’ he remarked, ‘‘I 
wonder which one of them horns it 
blowed.’’—Philadelphia Press. 


Homespun Homilies 

Gabe Toots sez: 

Whenever you runs across a real happy 
couple, you can generally find a husband 
that’s allus taking a little hand in wiping 
the dishes. 

If there warn’t no onery men, much of 
the talk about wimminfolks being onery 
would stop. 

I ain’t never yet seen Opportunity 
reach over into a passel of fellows talk- 
ing baseball and yank one of ’em out. 

Nowadays, somehow, they even don’t 
make the weddin’ rings to last as long as 
they use to. 

If you want to read somethin’ not so 
good, read what Mr. Bradstreet and Mr. 
Dun has to say about The Good Fellows. 

All you got to do nowadays is to look 
at some of ’em to tell they ain’t states- 
men.—St. Louis Republic. 
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Good Reading 


The Meaning Clear 


The folléwing example of Babu English 
would be hard to beat, says the Peking 
Daily News: 

Most Honoured Sir, 

Respectfully sheweth, 

That your humble petitioner is a poor 

man in agricultural behaviour, and much 
depends on season for the staff of life 
therefore he falls on his family’s bended 
knees, and.implore of this merciful con- 
sideration for a damnable miserable like 
your honours humble petitioner. 
’ That your humble petitioner was too 
poorly during last rains and was trying 
vernacular medicines without effectuality 
but was resuscitated by much medicine 
of doctor J. Lazarus which made magnifi- 
eent ex¢avations in the coffers of your 
honourable servant. 

That your humble petitioner has large 
family consisting of seven lives, 2 males 
and 5 females, last of whom is milking 
the parental mother and is very noiseful 
through; pulmonary catastrophe in the 
interior abdomen. 

That your humble petitioner prays that 
if there is a place ever so small in the 
backside of your benevolence this slave 
be allowed to creep in. 

For this act of kindness he shall in 
duty bound ever pray for your honour’s 
longevity and procreativeness. 

Your most humble 
and obedient dog, 
Ramanath Lal. 


What a Shriner Should Wear 

Sphinx Temple, A. A. O. N. M. S. of 
Hartford, Conn., on the occasion of a re- 
cent celebration, set forth this prescrip- 
tion for full dress, including, of course, 
a fez: 

‘*You all know what a Shriner should 
wear. No Noble should come out of the 
desert without clothes. It is traditional 
that all Nobles should wear some clothes, 
so we are pleased to hand you this recipe: 

“Take one hard-boiled shirt of any 
standard make, one hard, high collar, and 
a white tie for the neck. Stir slowly 
around in the button box with the fore- 
finger until you find suitable buttons and 
studs. Place buttons and studs in shirt, 
seasoning with appropriate remarks. 
Talk to, the buttons, not to yourself. 
After adjusting your underwear (some 
do not use these and really are’ n6ét ob- 
ligatory), add silk sox’and patent leath- 
ers; get into the shirt feet first, unless 
you are married; adjust the collar and 
tie (more talk),.put on the,‘pants,’ which 
are really as.necessary’ as a Green and 
White card; hang the’ ‘dicky’ vest over 
your manly shoulders, drape the joke 
coat about your frame, let your trick hat 
out of its cage, dress the whole outfit 
liberally with gusto, THEN, witha couple 
of clean kerchiefs, you are ready to flirt 
with the heroine of the show.’’ 


Tridlet for tae Groom 
Say a kind word to the groom, 

In his nobby suit of black. 
Don’t forget he’s in the room; 
Say ‘a kind word to the groom. 
Help.to drive away his gloom; 

He it is who hires the hack. 

Say a kind word to the groom, 

In his nobby suit of black. 

—Detroit Free Press. 
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Fragrant Saazer Hops 


Anheuser-Busch import the pick of 
the world’s finest hops from the dis- 
trict of Saaz, Bohemia. It’s this ex- 
clusive Saazer Hop flavor which 
puts their master brew 


Budweiser 


ALONE AT THE TOP 
Supreme in Quality and Purity, spark- 
ling with the liquid life of the anand 
of America’s Barley fields, Budweiser 
has won fame everywhere. 





Bottled only at the home plant 
in St. Louis 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery, St.Louis, Aes & : 



















































































OPPOSITE CARNEGIE HALL 
56th Street and 7th Avenue 
NEW YORK CITY 


ing alone. 
$1 per day and up. 


$3 per day and up. 
GEO. W. O’HARE, Mer. 





HOTEL GRENOBLE 


OCATED within two blocks of beautiful Central 

| is Park and in the city’s most refined residential 
district, this exclusive family and transient hotel 
offers more in real living and comfort than many hotels 
whose accommodations are much more expensive. 
There is no more ideal stopping place for ladies travi- 


Room with Use or Bats, | Room with Private Bata, 
$1.50 per day and up. 


APARTMENTS of PARLOR, BEDROOM and PRIVATE BATH, 
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BE AN ARTIST 


MAKE MONEY 


Drawing comic pictures. Let the world’s 
famous cartoonist, “ZIM” spill a few ideas 
into your head. Get the Zim Book—it's 
chuck full of valuable suggestions. Price 
$1.00, postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Morocco. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money back if 


book is returned-within- 10 days.-- Address 
ZIM BOOK 
1149 Brunswick Building New York 
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FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


AA Shilling in London 


ra Quarter see 

















